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T is clear that the title of the pamphlet called the ec Phila- | 
delphia Jockey Club”, is an imitation of that of an Engliſh | 
pamphlet ; but, in what reſpect it is applicable to the American 
performance muſt be left to the ingenious Imitator to explain. 
Certainly no mortal, beſides himſelf, would ever have diſcovered 
a reſemblance betaween the Gentlemen, Merchants and Traders of 
Philadelphia, and the Sportſmen at New Market. It is not 
a little wonderful, that this author ſhould expreſs ſuch an aver- 
ſion to the funding ſyſtem, when, at the ſame time, he makes 
no bones of borrowing, without leave or licence, from every un- 
happy author that falls under his fingers. His laſt loan, beſides 
its being a forced one, is of a nature diametrically oppoſite to thoſe 
made by other poor brainleſs authors, who, though they, like him, 
make very free with the inſides of books, always take ſpecial care 
to have an original Title; but our Fockey-Clubman has refined 
upon borrowing to a degree that would juſtify the uſe of a para- 
dox in deſcribing him ; with truth may it be ſaid, that he is an 
Original Imitator ; the hard-hearted wretch ſpares nothing: 
he ſeizes on inſide and outhde, guts and RY all, ou Tis 
te Page to FINIS. 
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But, be the ven an invitation Fo aw or an 
SR imitation, the poem here preſented to the public appeared 
fo the editor to be an excellent ' counter-part to it; the Fockey- 
Club is certainly imperfe without the Democratiad. 

This poem has, as Wilkes expreſſed it with reſpect to one of 
Churchill's Satires, the three Ps ; it is Perſonal, Poetical, and 
Political. Its merits alone would, therefore, have rendered it 
an object of the Editor's attention; but, as one of the Fockeys, 
he has an additional motive in the publication of it. The very 
learned and candid author of the Fockey-Club could not, it ſeems, 
find any thing worſe againſt him than his having publi iſbed the 
works of Mr. Porcupine, while he refuſed to publiſh thoſe of 
a certain literary out- law; but, if he reccollects that the Editor 
prints books to ſell, he will at once ſee the reaſon of his refuſal, 
and will conclude that the Editor would refuſe ( even to a ſecond | 
time } the 8 of the Author of the Jockey-Clob. 


DEMOCRATIAD, &. | 


” (AUTHENTIC. 


| Philadelphia, June 29, 1795. 
SIR, : 


HAVE ſeen in your paper of this date an abſtract of the 
reaty between the United States and Great Dann which, 


— not perfectly correct, is nearly ſo. 


As this publication will probably excite a news- paper difo « + 


cuſſion, it is of importance that the people ſhould: poſſeſs a 


full and accurate knowledge of the ſubject to which their 
attention may be drawn, and which I think has already been 


improperly withheld from them. Leſt therefore, the Treaty 
ſhould be preſumed more favorable, or be repreſented to be 
leſs ſo than it really is, I ſend you herewith a genuine copy, 
which you may correct your ſtatement by, or make ſuch 


other uſe of as you pleaſe, for the purpoſe of giving to the 


citizens of America full information reſpecting this momen- 


tous buſineſs | | Jam, Sir your obedient ſervant. - 


Stec. Thon. MASON. 


* 


HOU great deſcendant of that wondrous man, 


Whoſe genius wild thro? all creation ran 


That man who walk'd the world of Science o'er. 


From ink and types to where the thunders roar— 
To thee, friend Bache, theſe lines I now addreſs, 
Prepar'd on purpoſe for thy hallow'd preſs, 

I've pick d thee out becauſe I highly prize, 


: Thy PIE memory and thy knack at lies. 


5 | [One of the Senators from V. irginia. * 
T0 B. F. Bache, Editor of the Aurora. | 
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That co a behind him left a name, 
Unmatch'd in /u/re on the rolls of fame 

A love of ſcience—and a love of fun— 

Witneſs our lightning rods and many a hopeful ſon, 
Among thoſe ſons, perhaps not one remains 

More worthy Franklin's accidental * pains, 


Than thee, Ben Franklin Bache—to Faction's foul 


Dear as the ſtreams which thro? life's channels roll. 
In thy bleſt paper, which like clouds of night, 
Shuts in the darkneſs, and ſhuts out the light, 

I've ſeen an abſtract of the Treaty dire, 
Deſigned to light the Democratic fire. 

As that has had full time to work its way, 

And call the public ſpirit into play, 

Before their paſſions have a chance to flag, 

PII let the Cat jump out the Senate bag. 


For ten long days my ſoul has been confin'd 


My tho'ts all ſhackled, chain'd my free born mind, 

No damn'd black negro e'er was cloſer pent, 

Nor ſtrain'd new cyder harder for a vent. 

"Tis true, that all the time the Senate ſate, 

1 did not figure greatly in debate; 

Indeed, I did not once attempt to ſpeak ; 

But my heart's ſound although my an © is wok 
And yet, in this reſpect I'm not alone, 


Eight other tongues were ſilent as my own, 
Save once, when Johnny Langdon filence broke, | 


Aid for the ſpace of half a minute ſpoke ; - 


But finding out that he had ſtarted wrong, 4 


He ſeal'd thenceforward his uneaſy tongue; 
On Burr alone our hopes and wiſhes lay, 

Burr was our ſpokeſman, counſellor and tay 3 E 
In him we truſted for the laſt relief, 

In times of trouble, and in hours of grief, 

In ſhort you'll be aſtoniſhed. when you know, 
How far our party firſt and laſt would go— | 


* Other wiſe called come-by- chances, 
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Old Robinſon, borne down with factious care, 
As uſual + tried to help himſelf by prayer; 
But finding heaven had turn'd a deafen'd: ear, 
Nor deign'd to anſwer, nor appear'd te hear, 
As ne plus ultra turn'd to Burr his courſe, 
And gain'd relief from that more handy ſource, 
But tho' we could not reaſon quite ſo ſtrong, 
Diſcuſs ſo ably and declaim fo long | 
Yet we'll convince.them on the other fide, + 
That our free tongues no longer ſhall be tied: 
No haughty Senate by its tyrant laws, 
Shall longer lock our democratic jaws. 1 
Periſh their ſecrets laws were made for fools— 
True Democrats deſpiſe the Senate and their rules. 
In pure Republics ſecrets ne'er exiſt, * x00 
Knowledge, like wind, ſhould blow where! erit lit, 
No man can claim a right exempt to know, 
Science and Truth in common. ſtreams ſhould flow, 
Where each at will his parched bill OO _ | 
And as occaſion calls enjoy a ſiir. 
Thus borne away a drop by every hand, och 
Knowledge will bleſs each corner of the lands; ! 1 
Hard, very hard would be the poor man's lots 
If ev ry one might hoard up all he'd got, 


1 


x As a Eg! that this 3 relies generath upon diviad 
aſſiſtance, the following ſtory is related of him. pon of his 
brother Senators,” whoſe political tenets differed widely from 
Mr. Robinſon's, taxed bim with having propagated a ſtory 
about him which injured his character. The old man found 
himſelf in difficulty; and knew no better way to get out than 
to evade the converſation. Accordingly, he told the gentlemen 
that. it had given him great pain that they fhould differ in ſenti- 
ment thas in conſequence of that pain he had often prayed 


to heaven that if he was wrong, he might be led to think like 
the gentleman— or if the gentleman was wrong. that he might 
be led to think like Mr. Robinſon— for he could not bear to 
think differently from ſuch a N e even if that » man was 
wrong in his opinions - . 

* 
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And thus eftabliſh over theſe happy plains, 
A dreadful Ariſtocracy of brains, £411 
From which no common man his. rights” may draw 
Without tranſgreſſing ſome deſpotic law, 
We're all determined, © we the virtuous" Tax,” 
The major part of thirty common men, | 
For by the rules of Democratic lore; 
Twenty is leſs than ten by three or four— 
I fay, that we're determined; one, and all; 
That Jay's vile Treaty to the ground ſhall an. 
I he ſubject we expect will raiſes heat, 
= In every town were Clubs and Traitors meet. 
From thence extend itſelf from ſhore to - 8 
Till Peace and Government exiſt no more. 
For well the truths of ſage Experience ſhow, 
That Faction's plants in towns and cities grow; 
For there collect the refuſe of mankind, 1 
Prepar'd for treaſons and for plots deſig! n'd, 
There every traitor hides his forfeit head; | 
There finds protectors, and there looks for aid; 25 
There noiſy demagogues their ſtandards raiſe, _ 
Sedition's ſparks there kindleto a blaze. 
O thou, my native land ! by Heaven' defign'd, 
24s the laſt refuge for the human kind—+ 
Ihe land where Freedom builds her bleſt BED 
| Where laviſh Natufe all her bleflings, ſtrewd, 
Where Health and Plenty hand in hand appear, 0 
And aa wantons through the varied Jean 
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t The common principle irf Repreſentative kale. 
cc that the majority ſhall decide ſeems to have a ar con- 
ſtruction among our eee In common — one more 

than half is a majority. In the caſe of eſtabliſhing Treaties; the 

Conſtitution requires 2wo thirds; Still theſe patriotic Democrats 
would perſyade us that we ought to obey one third, let two thirds. 

ſay what they may. It is this kind of majority that the Demo- 
crats inthe United States compoſe. However you" _ 1 
in numbers * ſay they have in merit. e 
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Oft thy 1 — ſtorms o ereaſt, 

And bend thine honour to the ſweeping blaſt ; 

To Civic Feaſts, dark Clubs and Riots fell, 

The plots of Traltors, and the lies of Hell; 

To Bradford, Jarvis, Madiſon and Giles, 

Old Adams“ weakneſs, and old Clinton's wiles. 

But, to return, exainine all this TEN, 055 

And ſee if they don't form à ſet of men, 

On whom their country's happineſs may wy iN 

Safe as à ſecret in a goſſip's breaſt. Th 

Firit, General Jackſoi—he's a fiery blade, 

By nature honeſt but /o /o by trade. 

His eye-fight reaching only to his noſe 

He thinks the world beyond is fill'd with woes, 

And thus beclouded ' mid a flood of light, _ 
Each object ſtartles, empty ſounds affright z/ 
While by this maxim he has aGed long— 
'* What ] cant ſee thro certainly is wrong.” 
Pierce Butler next, a man of ſterling Rs 
Becauſe he juſtly claims a noble birth; 621 
Doubtleſs great Ormond's Duke foreſaw i in | thee® \ 
The heir of freedom and Equality. | 
North-Carolina counts her number, wo, 

' Who each can lift the hand, and make a ſhew, / 

Further than this, they do as they are bid, | 

And follow whereſoe'r their maſters lead. 

Ah, Thomſon Maſon ! long thy fame ſhall _ 

Wick democratic incenſe to the ſkies, 

Long ſhall the world adinire thy manly ſoul; - 
Which feorn'd the haughty Senate's-baſe controul, 
Came boldy forward with thy weighty name, 
And e Fe Treaty up for public game, 


L 


„It is ; Cad to bs a fact that, this doughty Republica is de- 
ſcended tt from dw family c of the 1 of Ormond, 


T7 w ]: & 
Zxpeding doubtleſs that thy praiſe would ſound, 
When the full mug, and Patriot toaſt went round. b 
But, Sir, remember, tho' the ſons of rout, i 
hen drunk, may puſh thy name with glee about, | 
Tho faction's I Ben Auſtin, lifts the hand, a 
And hails thee ſaviour of the /n king land; | 
Yet honeſt men with indignation — | 
Will ſearch thy boſom to the inmoſt tho't, | 
And on thy brow will fix a deeper ſtain, . 
Than ting'd the murd'rous front of guilty Cain. 
Thy colleague is a decent ſort of man, 
But tinctured with the Jacobinic plan; 
And thinks that every thing the Frenchmen do, 
No matter what—we ought to do ſo too. 
Kentuckyſends John Brown, a peaceful man, 
A likely Chieftain of a mountain Clan. 
More fit by far, with fierce marauding force, 
Jo ſcour the Miſiflippi's lengthen'd courſe, 
To drive the Spaniards from their native ſoil + 
Feaſt on their tears and fatten on their ſpoil. _ 
Cut Indians r their huts and fields eber. 
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To guard the peace hind ts x of man. 
Next in the train the courtly Burr is ſeen, Tetris 
With piercing look, and ever varying mien 
Tho ſmall his ſtature, yet his well known name, 
Shines with full ſplendor onthe rolls of TAS 3 5 
- Go ſearch the records of intrigue, and find, 
To what _— links: the human mind, 


| This was a Ty; Sol Fer 9 A man gs th bad not 
decency ſufficient to comply with an injunction of ſuch a reſpect- 
able body of men as the Senate of the United e, ongat to 
expect to be toaſted by drunken Democrats. 
+ My readers will doubtlefs recollect that a few years ago a 
certain gentleman was planning an expedition down the Mifſi- 
| Gppi, for the virtuous purpoſe of ANNE off the Spaniards, ind 
taking poſſeſſion of their country, : ' 


„ 


How far *tis pol ble for man to go, 

Where intereſt ſways and paſſions urge the blow; ; 
While pride and pleaſures ; haughtineſs and ſcorn, 
And mad ambition in his boſom burn. + 

Next from New Hampſhire, fill'd with burning fire 
To climb ambition's ſteep a little higher, 

See Johnny Langdon, ſearching every fide, 
Doubtful with which 'tis ſafeſt to abide. 

At length our ſouthern brethren clearly ſaw, 


His ballaſt was no proof againſt a flaw, 


Accordingly they told him how to ſteer, 

Which point his courſe to lay and when to veer, ' 
Told him of the ſtory of the French receit, 1 

(A kind of Couſin to a common cheat,) 

But yet, if he poſſeſs'd ſufficient ſkill, 


To ſhift and tack to ſuit their various will, 


They to reward him for his glorious race, 
Would try to vote him in to fill John Adam's . 


Poor doting Moſes ! wherefore deft thou {tray ?. 


Is the good, harder than the evil way 
Or can thy ſtupid undiſcerning head, 


Alone by Faction and her ſons be led? * 


Thou weak old man ! tis little ſhort of crime, 
On thee to waſte the ſmalleſt ſpace of time. 
Theſe are the virtuous, patriotic Ten, 

The major part of thirty common men. | 
Believe me, fir, Pve not the ſmalleſt doubt, 
That when this publication ſhall come out, 


+ For the comatidis of this ellaracter ſee Ariſtecraq an epie 
poem, lately publiſhed. 
1 A certain great man boaſts much af the ſacrifices he made 
during the war. This probably alludes to one of them. It 

may have been the caſe that he made many more ſuch, as he 
proved a very wealthy man at the cloſe of the war. | 
* It is a eommon fact, that perſons naturally poſſeſſed of great 
mental;weakne(s, and yet not abſolute idiots, are exceedingly 
38 to miſchief, 


B 2 
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Our countrymen will in a ferment glow, 
And wage dire war where e'er news- papers go. 
Long has rhe treaty lurk'd beneath the ſbade, 
And long the work of miſchief been delay'd ; 
But as ſuch game don't offer every day, 

Fit throw it out and ſee the bull dogs play. 
Full well I fee how democrats will meet, 
And drink ſeditious toaſts at every treat, 

Roar out to liberty to ſave the land, 

And damn a treaty they don't underftand. 

Full well J ſee how every mother's ſon, 

In wild diſorder thro* New-York will run, 
While hoſts of carmen, tinkers, ſweepers, bawl, 
Damnation ſeize the Treaty, Jay, and all. | 
With joy I ſee great Brockholſt lead the van, 
That honeſt, peaceful, modeſt, humble man— 
A man whom every democrat adores, 

Becauſe he feeds them from his ſcanty ſtores, | 
Stores never ſwelPd by ſpeculations vile, 
But gather'd iy by the hand of Toil. 

O Brockholſt Livingſton, thou wondrous man! 

Sure Nature form'd thee on her wiſeſt plan 
When opportunity preſents, thy mind 
Ne'er lingers Opportunity behind. 
Thou'ſt learn'd the art to make all objects bend, 
To help thee forward to thy favourite end; 
And when that end is good---for inſtance, GalNx 
All means are juſt which may that end attain--- 
I miean to cheat, or break, to encreaſe thy pelf, 
And now and then perchance te /tab thy/elf ;+ 


+ If this alluſion ſhould perplex any perſon, for an explanation, 
let him trace out a quarrel which happened ſome years ago in 
New-York, between a certainLawyer (now a great Democrat) 
anda Mr. Smith, during which the former tho't proper to fall 
dowu in the ſtreet one night, and ſay he was affaffinated, but 
in the end it was ſtrongly ſuſpected he had wounded himſelf, in 
2 to ſave a caning,. and injure the character of his anta- 
goniſt. a | | . 
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In ſhort to run the Livingſtonian round, 

Where every trick of knavery is found. 

Cloſe at his heels trots couſin Peter R. 

And Maturine, a younger, feebler ſtar ! 

Two hepeful brothers of a hopeful breed, 

Two thrifty plants of well approved ſeed, 

Who long have tried by arts and meafures baſe, 

To lift from filth the remnant of their race--- - 

A race ſo ſunk, by habit ſo deprav'd 

So long by vice and infamy enflay'd, | 

So weak, ſo haughty, pompous, proud and mean, 

Indeed ſo black, fo ſhameful and obſcene, + 

That nought but ſtrength omnipotent can fave 

Their name deep ſinking in Oblivion's wave. 

To theſe ſucceed a patriotic train 8 

Of Whigs, ſcarce reſeued from their brethren ſlain; 

Old Whigs of ſeventy- ſix, whom fate decreed 

Not for the cauſe of Liberty to bleed * 

Whigs not employ'd by freedom, to withſtand 

The force of Britain in this deſperate land 

But IRIsH WRHIGSs, accompliſh'd in the art, 

To take of others? property a part. N 

Who nightly riſqu'd the ſtretching of the neck, 

To rob a hen - xooſt, or a pocket pick. 

Perchance three quarters of this patriet band. 
Within three months firſt faw this“ fnking land 

Sold for their paſſage, from the gallows ſav'd, 

That this vile country need not be enſlaved ; ._ 

But ſtill a club to Livingſtons allied 

By every ſtring that ever nature tied. 


+ As one might reaſonably expect from this character, theſs 
people are true Democrats. | ; 
| 4s a proof of the facts ſtated in this paſſage, the follow in 

ſtory is related. A party of the/e Whigs of 1770 (which ha 

juſt arrived from Ireland,) aſſiſted Mr. Peter R. Livingſton, at 
the late toun- meeting in New-York, in burning the Treaty. 
Within a few days after this patriotic tranſaction, fourteen of 
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Far to the ſouth, where on her oozy bed, 
Like ſome ſick ſea- nymph Charleſton bows her head, 

Her languid ſons collect in ſolemn ſtate, 

To join their ſages in the grand debate. 

There like the viſion in the ſacred book, 

Old Gadſden” s dry bones in a whirlwind ſhook, 
But o'er the reſt chierjuſtice Rutledge ſtands, 
Stamps with his feet, and boxes with his hands, 


And mid the applauſes of the gather'd crowd, 


Shews what a judge can do by bawling loud, 
That zeal intemperate helps a deſperate cauſe, 
And Paſſion much adorns a Miniſter of laws. 
Thoy learned Judge, whoſe eloquence can move 
Tag, Rag, and Bobtail loudly to approve, 
What pirate, that may hear thee talk of war, 
Would fear to ſtand a priſoner at thy bar, 
Aflur'd that Sympathy ſo ſtrong as thine, 
'Would fave him harmleſs from the hempen line ? 
But let us hear, fir, what you have to ſay 

Againſt the Treaty —alias, Mr. Jay, 
« I tho't when Mr. Jay was ſent to treat, 
That Britain was #o loſe and we to get; 
Inſtead of which, it ſeems that Mr. Jay 
Baſely agrees to meet them half the way. 
How fooliſh! how ridiculous a plan, 
Io take an inch when he might had a ſpan! 
He ought at leaſt to have made them promiſe well, 
Even if he knew they never would fulfil, 
_ is the rule I practice every day, 

I often promiſe, but I ſeldom pay; 
A truth my friends will all believe, who know 
How cheap my bonds in daily market go. 


them” were taken up, and confined in New-York gaol for theft 
and burglary. How could maſter Peter find out theſe ſons of 
Liberty nd Equality ſo ſoon unleſs by the force of im αEꝭèü n,: 

F What, judge. have they got below the old Price of ten ſhil- 
1893 in the pound * 
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If Mr. Jay had bluſter'd round a-while, 
And 190 he'd have at leaſt the Britiſh ifle, | 
His Majeſty, no doubt, with cap in hand, 
To appeaſe our wrath would. give us up the land. 
For now Great-Britain has ſo aged grown, 
That ſhe has hardly ſtrength to ſtand alone, 
And had we only ſeized her by the throat, 
She would have ſnuffled like a ſtrangled ſhoat, 
I'm fatisfied our Envoy. did not know, . 
What he was ſent for, what he had to do; 
He has not ſhewn a common ſchool-boy's ſkill, 
Or elſe he'd had it 8HaLL-inſtead of WII. I.“ 
How ſcandalous a ceſſion ! how. abſurd ! 
I'd ſooner loſt the Treaty, than the Word, 


We'd better much have fought a year or wo, 


Than yielded up a word that was not due, 

I never lik'd a Treaty, nor its end —- N 
Theſe“ Laws ſupreme?” our * n may 
I ſee no reaſon why they ſhould exiſt, 

Let laws be ſettled by the force of fiſt; 

Then unreſtrain'd, our Pirates may at os” Ss 
In' countleſs ſwarms ſecurely ſcour the ſens 
On plunder bent, with force reſiſtleſs. go, 
And hurl deſtruction upon friend or foe, 
But if this treaty ſhould be ratified, 

Snug in our ports our privateers muſt ride. 18 
And ſpite of all Democracy can fay, 

_ Inſtead of Pundering, we ſhall have 7o pay, 
By Heaven! I'd ſooner draw my truſty Bu, 
And take from Waſhington his uſeleſs life, 
(Altho' Ilove him ſo, I make no doubt, 

- That I ſhould cry my eye ſight almoſt out) 
Or, in the common Carolina phraſe, 

Fd rather take the daylight* from his face, 


2 This lb means Conging accerding to dear in 2 
Fadge- like mane”. 
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Than that his potent, all- commanding hand. 
Should ſeal deſtruction to ſedition's band.? 

But chief on Boſton's ſons our hopes rely, 
There Expectation turns her anxious eye; 0. 
There Faction hatches firſt her glorious brood,. . 
There riot finds perpetual ſtores of food, 1 
There wild Diſorder all her poiſon ſheds, _ 
There Inſurrection lifts her hundred heads, 
From whence to ſouthern climes the ſpirit flows, 
And as it travels hot, and hotter grows, [7-6 
Do thou Ben Bache the Treaty bear along, 
Poſt-haſte to ſhew it to the Boſton throng. _ - 
Drive through Connecticut with ſwifteſt ſpeed," * 
Stop not to fleep, nor ſcarcely ſtop to feed, 
For Democtats' find ſure deſtruction there, 
As quick as toads and ſnakes in Iriſh air - 

And bid (tho' late he's rather underpar) - 

Great Jarvis wage again the wordy warr,I 
Again attempt with Federal ftrength to cope, 
And not forget, that while there's life, there's hope, 
Bid him purſue Sedition's beaten way, 7 1 
Town-meetings lead both knaves and fools aſtray: 

Now ſee the demagogue in haſte advance. '/ 
Sieze his broad ſhield and ſhake his truſty larice, |. 


T lt may be neceſſary for the author to mention, that this 
general expreſſion does not mean to include the great body of 
the wealthy, reſpectable, and orderly inhabitants of the town 
of Boſton. He is no ſtranger to their character, and reveres 
them for their firmneſs in ſupport of the governmennt of their 
country and their unparall:led exertions to diſcomfit thoſe fons 
of ſedition and anarchy the Jacobins, or democrats.” _ 

* It is ſaid, that this great Printer, hired a conveyance to 
carry bim thro' a part of Connecticut on Sundays, in order that 
he might outſtrip the ſtage, and have a chance to ſell his trea- 
ties; or elſe for fear of catching Arifſtocracy. ß. 

+ Surely this maxim muſt have often occured to the politi- 
cal Doctor in the courſe of his extenſive practice; at. leaſt one 
would think ſo from his holding out in ſome political caſes to 
preſcribe, even when the coffin of his patient was making. 
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In Faction's cauſe for furious fight prepare, 
Unfurl her, flag, her'bloody ſtandard bear. 
See at his nod, his ſpaniel Adams run, f 
“% Fire! fire bm he cries, the world is all undone ! 
The awful day of judgment's near at hand! 
«© Hell's flames already kindle in the land! 
6e Help! help! great goddeſs 5 ſtretch thy arm 
to ſave! (grave!“ 

0 Thy ſons, thy cauſe, ſink downward to the 
Now wretched Type runs raving round the ſtreets, 
Accoſting every Demacrae he meets 
Call a town- meeting! call ! for God's ſake call! 
e Or ſoon our © ſelf-created club” ſhall fall, 
„ Soon ſhall diſgrace our every ſtep attend, 
* And all our proſpects in contuſion end“ 

The day arrives, a day ofercaſt with gloom, 
« Big with the fate of Cato and of Rome.” 
From every hole, behold the ſhabby throng, 
To Faneuil Hall creep anxiouſly along-- 
A Club, which Treaties never knew, nor ſaw, 
A Club, known better to the civil la 
Too poor, to-profit;ſhould the Treaty ſtand, HY 
| Too poor to loſe if Ruin whelms the lang 
But proper tools for Jarvis to employ, 
Fit tools to riot, pillage, and deſtroy. 

Now loud and clamorous the debate begins 
Jarvis his thread of tropes and figures ſpins ; 

And often pauſes, often calls aloud, | 
To every member of the gaping crowd, 
To ſhew him if the treaty ſhould go down, | 
Why FOR 's hopes were not for ever flown. 


+ R i | Gd, that this patriotic printer opens his mouth for 
Doctor ſarvis to ſpit in. That he had a principal hand in col- 
leting the Boſton town-meeting is an undoubted fact; and 
mi by eaſily have been guefled, by their mode of proceeding. 

5 It is well known by every Rady; that this fellow never 


prays, FE? to the goddeſs 8 Faction. 


. 

And here my friends, 1 wleninly r 

(And by out looks I ſhall not make you ſtare) 

"Tis not John Jay that calls your ſpeaker n 

*Tis not againſt the Treaty I appear — ¼ 

To read it thro' I ne'er have taken pains, 

And ſcarcely know a ſentence it contains— 

But Government tis Government I dread, 

Which hangs like Sinai o'er the pilgrim's head 1 

The time is come, when Jacobins muſt make, 

Their laſt exertions for Sedition's fake, | 
hen Federal meafures, Federal men muſt fall, 

Or Ruin ſeizes ourſelves, our plans and all. 

This Treaty cuts us off from every chance 

Of fighting Britain, and of helping France, 

Of courſe, no hope of war will then remain, 

And we muſt be content with peace again. 

Now who would with to fettle down in peace, 

To ſee his wealth, and happineſs encreaſe? 

And yet, fo long as Government ſhall ſtand, 

"Twill ſpread its terrors © *er this daſtard land, 

And when in wiſdom Ir ſhall chcoſe 70 ſay, 

We democrats muſt tremble and obey. + 

A diſmal proof of this we lately law, LOGOUT et 

When Faction yielded; and when  triumph'd 3 

When boldly rang'd along Rebellion's field, 

Our Whiſkey-brethren rais'd the daring hela, Fe] 

While all our Clabs with expectation view d, 

The hopeful proſpect of a time of blood; 

When low in duſt our Government ſhould lie, 

And peace and ſafety from our country fſy-— 

When true French Freedom, from the abyſs of hell, 

On miſery bent, and ravening fierce to kill, 

Arm'd with her bloody knife, and flaming brand, 

Should roll her car tremendous o'er the land. 

But ſoon appeared great Freedom's awful form--- | 

- Still grew the thunder diſappeared the e ſtorm, JF 


See Bauman. 


All who attempt the Treaty to uphold, 


He wiſh'd dela y---delays muſt not be had, 
Ive never read It, Land 1 [wear tis bad; 


80 ald done. "With Se Scytic view 


And ehe it ſtood —_ and unexplain'd, £ 
Ihey found muek'i in It 7a 


And tho't himſelf, no doubt tlie ſaviour of the land, | 
Thrice ſtrok'd' bis chops, ! & thrice ſurvey'd 1 his woe) | 


Treaty, as . tell us which ſide of this Continent is barricaded 
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Back ſhrunk Rebellion from her flaſhing =o | 
And all our proſpects vaniſh'd into e | 


Now I'm for living free, entirely free, 
God never made a man to govern me; 
And hence this inference I muſt cler draw 


That we may proſtrate goveriment and law. 
And let us now the glorious work P 155 


To flinch is cowardice, to doubt is ſin. 


We'll ſwear ar traitors, bought by Britiſh gold. . 
One of that ber ful now got up, and ſaid. 
He ſfould be glad to hear the treaty read; 


4 * 0 


They faw the diréful treaty thro* and thro? © 


f t lat it ne'er N . 
The vote was paſſed; each blockhead rais'd his hand, 


Now ſage Honeſtus from his ſeat aroſe, 


* The Doctor ſaid this “ in a manner that would lhe done 
honor to a Cicero,“ ſuys his printer, Mr, Adams. Pray Mr. 
Adams who eyer told yon any thing about Cicero? Why aid 
you not ſay, which would have done honor to a Toſeph Blaks, 6 
Junr. that claſſicsl young orator who ſeconded the Doctor at f 
the town mectings, iy © rooting poor Mr. Hall. You might 
then have appeale for proof to an orat ion he ſpoke a few years 
220, on the 4th of July, in which he ſays that this Content is 

very happily ſituated, being © barricaſel on one ſide by vaſt regions 
of ſoil.” Be ſo good Mr. Blake, before you decide againſt the 


by y v t regions of ſoil. 
C 2 
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Thrice HEL his nos proje to een 


Thrice ſtopp'd to ſee if parſon G. was there. DEE 
For well he knew the ſatyrizing prieſt _ 
Would hang him up a ſcare-crow, and a jeſt, - 
If once he faw his wayward footſteps fraß, 
But a ſmall diſtance 1 in the factious way. *. 
Ah timid man ! thou nothing had'ſt to dread, 70 
Among the club appear'd no honeſt head, 5 
No parſon G. was there thy ſteps to trace, 
And paint the guilty terrors of rag R 
At length the ſtruggling patriot ſilence broke, 1 
And every traitor chuckled as r 
& Had it not been for Thomſon Maſon” TRI. 
We had been tangled in a doleful-ſnare,, _.. _ 
This Treaty vile would in the dark have lain, n 
And we to damn it wiſh'd, but wiſh'd in vain. 
Thus ſhould this mob, whites, negroes, 5g. & all, 
Preſcriptive Tenants of our Faneuil-Hall, 
We ſhou'd, my friends, we fifteen hundred men, 
Been forc'd to Vield to twice the number Ten, . 
But we have acted well in Freedom” s cauſe, ror” 
We've ſhewn ourſelves ſuperior to the ua, 544 
And if the Preſident can only ſ een, > 
How well agreed and poſitive we be, yl = 5 
Tho! he already may have ſet his name 
To Jay's eternal monument of —_— 
He'll think it beſt, to ſtop the growing . . 
To daſh his pen acroſs, and blot it out. 
To Maſon then a vote of thanks I move, 
A genuine proof of Democratic love; . 
And then to Mr. Bache, his worthy pol. | = TY 
A fingle dollar for his beit and colt.” along 3757 oo: 
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7 * "This ad to * a very. e ee bel be was in hu 
| "nt Congrels; Ido not krow How it is with bim now. TWãO 
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0  Witkingion! bow, ſtands thy dauntleſ breat! 0 
D ſcenes like theſe diſturb thy Dightly en:: 
ho? Charleſton mob, like lice in Egypt, ſwarms, LO 
Tho' Rutledge rages, and tho! Pinckney * ſtorms, 
Tho” Bache and Maſon join + to print, and /ell, 
'Eho*-F;ydrop Blair 4 0 the treaty kick to hell, 
Tho“ Thieves and Livingſtons with. patriot. ine, 
Commit the accurſed paper to the fre. 
Tho ' Jarvis [| thundering from the motkey: doud; 
-Sheds.night. and terror Oer the afloniſt'd crowd, 
Vet, ſhall thy heart, ſo often us'd to ſhare. 
Dangers and toils, too great for man to bear, z 
Shrink back pine its firmneſs all feſign, 
When pigmies bly er. and when knaves combine? 
"JLLuSTRIOUS' MAN thy, indignation ew. 
And plunge them headlong where they ought to go, 
Then tur thine eye, this mighty realm fury og 


ee Federal Virtus Þlels hy. gloricus sm, 
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v bores already in my chariot ride. Biograph. Amer. Arti I incl. 
+ It is not unecmmon for members of Congreſs from . 


ſouthy aid to be cut of caſh at the end of a {eſſion ; ; ard this 


a good plan to 15 ply the revenue. | : 
+ The reſt of this man's name is MClnachan. | oy „ 
“ The names and character of the New-York Chamber f 1 ; 

„Commerce, is given to ie public in this day's Chronicle— 5 

hy 2 he public will judge between them, and a Rutledge, a Pink- | 1 

ney, a Mublenburg, a Livingſion, a Cooper, a Dawes, a Wi: 7 

” „ Je, a Ramſey, a Gadſden, and a hoſt of cher uniform pa- 


% triots who were . to the Treaty.” Poſlon Chronicle. 


Aug. 12. 1796. Yes, Mr Adams, by the aid of the Demccrati ad, 


the public All be able to do it very fairly. And what do you 

think will be that judgment. I can tell yeu. I fat it is 1 ery for- 
tunate that you have got one or two Lots, which may pffbly 

ſave your Sodom. But, as they are, very much doubt whe- 

ther even Belzebub would take them, without you put Foe 

down 13 to the dezen, as Bakers do biſcuit. 6 82 


thing left for You 
| "| Provillent; Car 


ven they ſee: the letter to the Boſtonians 
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See Infant States, beneath thy plaſtic and, 
8 in vaſt numbers o'er the boun leſs land, 
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„Since os BAN finiſhed his Reſpbnſe, he has fort the Peel. 
ard anſwer 5 —.— * and he ee them 
on their marvellous /zcce/s.. For Hawk ey r. Adams 
has found out by reading this an * «he Yes of it, f th 
Treaty was noi ſigned, yet it is to 17 ho; is diſcernmen 
enough among fo many Selectmen, te — zubead of 
information Which Mr. Adams bas found, it A 78. . 5 
_ diſda in of the clamour of a; rubble, © wh 

of 1500 men, 4 Doctor Jarvis at the 19 and hc th 
2 r underſtan 8 the character of GEORG 2 TOY, 

t leaſt as well as a Boſton Town-Meeting, Tuere is nom - 
_— — ae i dut to attack the 
at he is dough Brit Sener 
you will all he daganed | if be} is Ever e = ed Prf 15 dent a 

As tar the Living . theit” my, 
ſome reaſon to be ug th 592 778 mith has tarexfto 


them as the Preſident's anſwer. to the ny ww. ts — 
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